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'AD. the en pages been 
brought forward on either of the 
8 the Author meant to have apo- 
logized for their defects in the uſual ſtyle 


of Prologue : but ſince by the earneſt | | 


intreaty of friends it firſt finds its way into 


the Cloſet, a few lines by way of Preface 
may not be deemed intruding. 


Know then all men by theſe Maſe, that I | 


ANNA Ross, a forward little ſcribbler, at 
the early age of thirteen felt a paſſion for 


letters, and endeavoured to ſcrape an ac- 
quaintance with the Muſes, before I had 


(my own family excepted) an acquain- 
tance in the world. How far they have 


favoured my aſſiduities, I ſubmit to the 
Public and my Friends. I offer this our 


firſt pledge of love with all its imperfec- 
A tions 


APRIL I/, 1788. 


e 


tions on its head ;- -a crippled, puny, little 
Bantling, which, foſtered and ſtrengthened 
by the cheering rays of private approba- 
tion, may, perhaps, one day throw down 
his crutch, leap from the Cloſet, and try 
a run upon the Stage. 


n let his fate be what it may, 


the very liberal attention of my friends, in 


the rapid ſubſcription and kind patronage 

they have honoured me with, excites emo- 
tions which I can feel, but not deſcribe, and 
may in future give a nerve to my pen, that 
| the tremblin g fear of cenſure before would 
not admit. A ſecond production may 
live to make me bleſs their bounty; as 
little can be dreaded from critical attacks, 


when fighting beneath the banners of a 
BILLINGTON, and well guarded by a Bri- 
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ANNA ROSS. 


SU B- 


e Met ee eee ee enen 
rg HELD — 
3 n Wr * n * by * 7 FF b 
4 l * WI . n 84 W. 4 r 


ba 


SUBSCRIBER 8, 


15 e I... 


N IR Edward Aﬀley . Mr. Bowes, C. G. 
8 Captain Aſtleyx Mr. R. Brown 
r. Addiſon Mr. J. Brown 2 
Mr. T. Addiſon Mr. Brooks 
Mr. Anderſon Ditto, B. Row 
Mr. Aubert Mr. Butt 
Mr. Adams Mr. Banniſter 1 
Mr. Andrews vp Mr. Biſh 2 
Mr. Andrews, L. A. Mr. Banks e 
Mr. W. Adeney Mr. Birch 
Mr. Aſſen Mr. Barber 
Mr. Artlett Mr, Blaney 35 
= Mr. Allen Mr. Bowden 3 
* Bar. Ayres. - Mr. Baker Cr 
1 Mr. Awood Mr. Bilby 
| Pe os pt? Mr. Bond 


; Mr. Bryant 
C. Bonner, Eſq. „ : 
Mrs. Bratton en Et 
Y | Mrs. Berry Lord Chedworth 
I Mrs. Bow--n „„ 
. Miſs Brunton Mr. Cooper 1 
Miſs Burghes Mr. Chamberlayne 
Mr. Barnet Mr. Coſſart . 
CCWTẽ,, Mr. Curtis 
Mr. Blanchard 6 Mr. J. Cooper 
Mr. Butler Mr. Colley 
Mr. Bifſſager Mr. Cobley 5 
Mr. Buden Mr. Charleſworth 
Mr, Bradford Mr. A. Clarke | 
Mr. Bernard 12 Mr. Claggett 2 
Mr. Burnett 25 Mr. Churchill 
Mr, Benwell 2 Mr. W. Chriſtie 


Cit hs Ae ent 1 
. - 


Mr. Edridge 
Mr. Edwin 
Mr. Edwin, junior 


8 u n s C R 1 1 K R . 


Mr. W. Clarke 
Mr. Cranſtoun 


Mr. Cheſterman 
Mr. Choles 
Mr. Coſſens 
Mr. Calendar 


Mr. Condall 

Mr. Calcott 

Mr. Copperthwaite 
Mr. Chapman 
Mr. Crook 


Mr. Creſwell 


Mr. Campbell 


Mr. Coward 


IJ; 
—— — Digby Eſq. 
Mrs. Dennett 
Mrs. Dixon 


Mrs. nn 
Mr. Dignum 


Mr. Dodley 5 
Mr. Dickinſon. 


Mr. Day 


Mr. Durham 
Mir. Drew 


Mr. Dean 
E. 


Mr. Earnſhaw 


Mr. Earnſhaw, jun. 
Mr. Eaton | 


Mr. Eaſt 


Mr. Filder 
Mr. Eaton 


| | F. 
Mr. Ferming 


Mr. Foſter 


Mr Fladding 


Copies. 


INI dd 


Miſs Hickingbottom 
Miss Hodgins 
Miſs Harveys | 


Mr. Foſter, C. L. 
Mr. Fancourt 


Mr. Foxcroft 


Mr. 


Flower 


Mr. Fox 


Mr. Folfton 
Mr. Fletcher 


Mr. F. Fletcher 
Mr. Furbur 

Mr. A. Ferguſon 
Mr. Field | 


Mr. 


John F awcett 


Mr. Free 


G. 


R. Griffith, Eſq. 
Miſs Gaſkil! 
Mr. | 
Mr. 


ay” 
J. Giblet 


Mr. T. Giblet 


Mr. 
Mr 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 


Gihon 


. Gillingham 


Goodiff 
Gilman 
Greenwood 


Giblet, Ci M. 


Goodwin 


Mr. Gunthorp 
Mr. Gigner 
Mr. Gaudry 
Mr. Grindall 


H. 


Mrs. Hotchkiſs 
Mrs. Holmes 
Mrs. Hull 


Miſs Hirſt 
Miſs Howe 
Miſs Heath | 


Copies. | 


„ 


* 

— by 
12 
2 


Miſs 


1 


Mr. Hudſon 
: Mr. Hoo Der 


Mr. 
Mr. 


Lady Jerningham 


Mr 
Mr. Jennings 


Mr. 


SUBSCRIBERS 


Miſs Holmes 


Miſs B. Hill 
Miſs Houghton 


Miſs Hollingſworth, V, 
Mr. Hobſon 


Mr. Hull 


Mr. Harris 


Mr. Harris, C. M. 
Mr. Haſtings 
Mr. J. Holmes 

8. Hilliatt 
Hales 
Hawes 


Heartwell 
Hyde 


1 


Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 


Mr. Handley 

Mr. | 

Mr. G. Hall 
Mr. Holder 


Helder 


Mrs. Inchbald 
Miſs Jerningham | 
Mr. Jean 

Mr, Irvine 

Mr. Irwin 

ir. Jene 


enden 


Mr. W. Jennings 
Mr. Jſohnſtone 
Mr. Jeffrie 
r. Jobberns 
Mr. R. Jacob 
Mr. Jackſon 


Mr. Jenkine 


. 


Dr. Kennedy y 
Mrs. Kennedy 


Copies. 


0 


Kemble 


Mr. T. King, F. 8. 


14 


Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 


. 
R. Lewis 


Laverenton 
L' Homme 


Mr. Lomax 


Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 

Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 

Mr. 

Mr. 
Mir. 
Mr. I. 


= + 


Lowden 
Lomley 
Lindſey 
Luſh 
Long 
Liſton 
Lewis 
Lafter 
Lord 

W. Laver 
Lewin 
Leſlie 
Lloyd 
Lumley 


Lock 
I. J. Loyall 
/awrie 
Micketl 


Mrs. Morton 
Mrs. Martin, R. 


Mr. Morris, W. M. 
Morris, L. M. 


Mr. 


Mr, 


Mr. 


Mr. 
"MAC: 


Mr. 


Mr. 
Mr. 


Mr. 
Mr. 


Mr, Mor ph 


Mould 
Mann 
Morgan 
Martin 
Myers 
W. Martin 
Maxwell, S. 
Mathias 
Maydwell 


v 


"Grate 


2 


Lewis, Mac. . Y 


a0 


Mr 


vi ei 
Copies. 


Mr. In, Maydwell 
Mr. Mountain 
Mr. Munro 

Mr. Mobbs 
Mr. Martin, T. H. 
Mr. W. Meyrick 
Mr. Meadows 

Mr. Marſton 
n 
Mr. Maxwell, M. 
Mr. Merreweather 
Mr. M*<Cready 
Mr, Morris, K. 8. 
Mr. Morett 
Mr. M Donald 


Mr, M Donald, &c. 


Mr. Marſh 
Mr, M*Kenzie 
Mr. M<Cartley 


- | N, 
Mr. Naubon 
Mr. Nailor 
Mr, Nevitte 


Mr, H. O*Connor 


Mr. Pott 
Mr. Pierce 
Mr. Pickles 
Mr. Prior 


Mr. Parke 


Mr. Probert 
Mr. Pemberton 
Mr. Patterſhall 
Mr. Pyner 
Mr. Prater: 
Mr. Pierceſon 

Mr. Peake 
Mr. Preſtgn 


u 


R. 
Miſs Ryder 
Mr. Reece 
Mr. Rice 
Mr. Redhead 
Mr. Ryan 


Mr. Reymes 
Mr. Robinſon 


Mr. Rowe 
Mr. Read 


Mr. R. Rogerſon 


Mr. J. Robinſon 


Mr. Richardſon 


Mr. W. Ragſdall 


Mr. Ryder 
Mr. Rogers 
Mr. Rochfort 
Mr. Thos. Robinſon 
Mr. Rainbott | 


Mr. Radcliffe 


_ Mr. J. Read 


» 7 SM 
Captain Skerratt 


Mrs. Stuart 
Mr. Sherwin 
Mr. Saliſbury 


Mr. Smith 
Mr. Shaw, Ship 


Mr. Storey 
Mr. Stewart 


Mr. Sharpe 


Mr. Say 
Mr. Sterling 


Mr. J. W. Smith 


Mr. Somerville 


Mr. Smith, A. 


Mr. Sbutz 
Mr. Shield 
Mr. J. Shield 
Mr. Sewell 


Mr, James Smith 


Copies, 


Mr, 


UV BSOCHKIENK 6. 


Mr. Sutton 
Mr. Stuart 
Mr. Sims 


Mr. J. Sharpe 
Mr. W. Smith 


Copies. Z 


Mr. W. Smith, Rich. 


Mr. South 


Mr. Sallom 


Mr. R. Stapleton 


Mr. J. Smith 


Mr. Storey 


Mr. Sarjeant 


Mr. Shove 
Mr. Spencer 


Mr. Tapp 


Mr, Taylor 


Mr. Towler 
Mr. Turtle 
Mr. Tyſon 


Mr. Thompſon = 


Mr. Thomas 


T. 


12 


Mr. T. Thompſon 


Mr. T. Taylor 
Mr. W. Taylor 


Mr. Towes 


Mr. P. Taylor 
Mr. Tidbould 


3 
Mr. Virgo 
Mr, Veal 

Mr. V arnen 


6 


Mr. Vernon | 
Mr. 
Mr. Vitty 


Vint 


Mrs. Wells 


Mr. 
-Yellh 
. Welſh, 5M | 
Wild, M. 

. Walker 

' Wilſon, M. 
. Whitehdes 
. Woolrich © 
Wharton 
Mr. 
Mr. 


Mr 


Mr. 
Mr. 


Mr 


Mr. 


Walker 


Williams 
Wright 


Whittle 
Wood thorpe 
Wright, jun. 


White 


Wilſon 


Mr. Wild, D. 


Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 


Mr. Young 
Mr. 


Withers 


Withers, jun. 
Winckworth 
Mr. J. Watkins 
Mr. W. Watkins 


. 
Yandell 


vii 


5 E Copies, 


88 


e N 


Mr. Young, merchant. 


Mr. Zedler 


Z. 


Dramatis | 


a 8 mM *%'4, * : N 
R RT” * * * 955 * Sl , * * _ 
FIRE IE #400 KT + \ * 4 r 1 2 11 V 
1 2 4&7 as . YL © 4 ys * . N 
p rn v 2": 2 


R - . N „ N * 
54 LADIES NN EE NE Ta R 
a 1 * * 


"= © : x : / * þ . 


8 
ng 


<a 


* 


2 
. 
2 


I 


Be eas 8 


i 
a: 


* 
5 * 2 8 3 Ser: = 
8 Fane, 7 r 
3 28 


| = Dramatis Perſons. 


sir TOBY HARWIN, 
Capt. H A R W I N. 
JONAS S MIRK. 

Mr. W E L FOR D. 
LEVEEN 

1 0 0 N. 

Lady H A R W I N. 
CHARLOTTE. 
LOTHARLLA 
PEGGY COWS ELL; 


THE 


THE 


COTTAGERS; 


A 


COMIC OPERA. 
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8 * * N E 1 
Sir Topy and Lich Hanwix at Brealfa 1 


Sir Toy. -ELL, my Lady, have you 
: given the neceſſary orders 
to the ſervants to get every thing in proper 
arrangement againſt Charles comes home ? 
How I long to ſee him ! 1 dare ſay he is grown 
head and ſhoulders taller than Iam. Let me 
ſee; he has been abroad juſt four years, and 
we have been married two years come next 
Chriſtmas- eve. I well remember the day. 

Lach Har. Ay, and I well remember it 
too. I am ſure it was the happieſt one in my 
life. I was tired of being a widow, but was 
F 


5 THE COTTAGERS! 


always very prudent, or *twas not that I had 


no offer which prevented me, but the great 


reſpect I had for Mr. Smirk, my late huſband : 
he, poor ſoul, loved the very ground I trod, 
and uſed to call m me Ay, it almoſt brings tears 


into my eyes to think what loving things he 


wou'd ſay. Oft would he rife and lift his 
hands up thus, and cry, . My deareſt Bridget, 
my life, my ſoul, my”—And then he'd run, 
and wou'd ſo claſp me in his arms, and hug— 
(runs up to Sir Tosy, and claſps him in ber 
arms). 

Sir Poor. Zounds ! don't hug ſo hard— 
you'll ſqueeze all the wind out of this poor 


little body. (Puffs.) Mercy on me, you have 


almoſt done it already ! ! But, my dear, we'll 


talk of Mr. Smirk ſome other time; and when 


we next do, be ſure you leave out the * 


Enter CnanLotTE. 


Sir Tony. Ah, Charlotte, you little - 
ing rogue, you look very pretty to-day. 


What, you have been dreſſing in all your beſt, 


in N of ſeeing your brother, I ſup- 5 


poſe! Ah, I know you was always very fond 
of him; and yet I dare fay he won't be half 
ſo fine a gentleman as your brother Jonas. — 


But pray, now I think of it, where is Jonas? 


CHAR. He is 3 I believe, Sir. 

Sir Topy. Drefling ! Well, Bridget, you 
will certainly ſpoil thee boy. To my know- 
ledge, he has been juſt (looking at his watch) 


one hour fifty minvtes and a half dreſſing that 


pretty perſon of his. 
Lach Hax. But you muſt allow, my = 
* en 


i 
* 
7 
2 
1 
IM 
2 
1 
1 
* 
RIO 
* * 4 
og 
n 
5 
Dy N 
58 
* 
Fj LY 
Om 
275 
£2 15 
. 2 
FS 
WF - 
* 
94 
Pu 
4 8 
a 
> 
yy 85 
* 
wer 
- SIX 
1 
785 
7 
© 
wh 
4 
5 
Pf | 
* 
1 
2 * 
ARR 
> 
. 
* 
Ty 
1 2) 
\ 
t 62S 


— 


A Ss ou OPERA. C > 


when he is dreſſed he makes Lg np amends for 


the time he takes. 


Sir Tozy, To be ſure, the boy wou'd be 


well enough if he did not ſtudy to make him 
{elf ridiculous by his ſtrange manner of dreſ- 
fing. Why, he has his hair bound up ſo tight 
behind, 1 it ſticks out juſt like the handle 


of a pump: and then, the top is ſo befloured, 
that it looks like the back of a . in 


a ſnowy morning. 


CHAR. Nay, my dear papa, you are too 


ſeyere: I am ſure maſter Jonas is always 
dreſſed in the height of the faſhion, and quite 


after my mamma's own taſte which I am ſure 


you muſt allow to be excellent; for the gave 


a moſt convincing proof of that when ſhe 


| choſe you for a huſband, my dear papa. 


Sir Tosy. Why, yes, there is ſomething 


in chat, to be ſure; and indeed I muſt ſay ſhe 
has a pretty good taſte (looking at himſelf ).— 

A little flattery ſometimes does well, Char- 
lotte. But you muſt not practiſe too much. 
or it will grow upon you; and it's like every 
thing elſe : Apply it judiciouſly, and you will 


find few who have philoſophy enough to with- 
ſtand it. (A loud knocking.) Hark | What 


knocking is that? Who knows but this may 


be Charles? How my heart throbs to em- 
brace him! 


Euter Jonx. 
Jonx. Oh, Sir, as ſure as I'm alive, here's 


my young maſter. Dear, how handſome he 


does look He” now coming, Sir. 
oY” Enter 


* THE COTTAGERS: 


Enter Capt. Hanwan. . 
Sir Topy. My dear, dear Charles, am 
| fo glad and ſo happy to ſee you! 


Cope Har. Sir, this pleaſure is indeed 


great after ſo long an abſence. My dear Char- 


lotte (they embrace), how happy your preſence 


makes me. 


CAR. Words can't expreſs, my dear 
Charles, the pleaſure this interview, gives me. 


I am delighted to fee you look ſo well. 


Sir Togy. Come, boy, let me introduce 


you to your mother, Lady Harwin. 

Capt. Har, Madam, give me leave to pay 
my duty to you. As wife to Sir Toby, I 
| ſhall always be proud to acknowledge you.— 
But I think you have a ſon, Madam : I ſhall 


be happy to receive him as my brother. [ 


make no doubt, as he is your ſon, but he muſt 
"2 be a moſt accompliſhed youth. 


Lady Har. Why, as to that, Sir, I think 
I may venture to ſay, and not endanger my 
veracity neither, you will nat ſee a cleverer 


_ than my Jonas, nor one of better breed- 
he is very accompliſhed, I afſure you, 


| 5 . "on Har. It is impoſſible he ſhou'd be 
otherwiſe. But may I not ſee him? I long to 


be made acquainted with him. 

Sir Topy. He has been preparing to re- 
ceive you theſe two hours! I think he can't 

be long before he is ready. 

Capt. Har. He does me 8 but why 
ſo ceremonious ? You ſee I am quite in diſha- 
bille to receive him; and I dare ſay he wants 
no addition of dreſs to make him agreeable. 


nan. 1 am ne my brother has taken 
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reat pains to improve himſelf; and Mamma 
His uſed all her art, haven't you, Mamma? 


Lady Has. Aye, child ; but your brother 


will 85 able to judge for bimſelf when he has 
ſeen him 


Joxas (behind). Do you hear, Tom? Get 
my poney ready, I ſha'n't wait at home all day. 


Ha! ha! ha! what an abominable fellow 
that Tom is, ha! ha! ha! Oh, I ſhall die 
with laughing. (Enters in a riding-dreſs, with 


boots, ſpurs, whip, Sc.) Why, would you be- 
| eve! that ridiculous fellow Tom wants to 


perſuade me to leave off having my tail tied 


in this faſhionable manner but it won't do, — 


Why, the laſt time I was at our little ſnug 


dlub there—a little way off—there was a dif- 


pute between Billy Buckram and Tom Powder- 


Puff which looked the beſt, Billy was for 
tail, and Tom was for club; but Billy got the 


day. (Hums a tune, and ſlides er 


Capt. Har, Bleis me, e. who have you 
got 8 = 
Jonas, Lord love. you, why don't you 
know me ? How unlucky that is ! I thought all 
the world knew me. My name is Jonas Smirk, 
commonly called by all the little tight laſſes . 
about town Jonas the Beau, and ſometimes _ 
Jonas the Pretty. Lord bleſs you, they have 
all forts of pretty names for me. 


Lady Har. My dear child, behave a little 


feadily—Why this is your brother, Captain 
Harwin. 


Jonas, Oh! What, is this my brother 


Charles, that T have heard fo much talk of ? 
My dear boy, I am ſuperabundantly glad to 
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ſee you. Come, give vs a friendly ſhake (Hate 
bands). Pon my ſoul, but you are a good | 
ſmart lad, Charles. You are, by the honour 
of a gentleman; but (looking at himſelf you 
did not expect to ſee me ſo clever, did you 
now? Come, confeſs. 
Capt. Har. No, I did not, *pon my ſoul, 
Jonas. Pon your foul ! ah, but that won't do. 
LE You a foldier, and ſwear by your ſoul No 
— that will never do.—You muſt ſwear by your 5 
honour, which is—or ought to be—always a 63 
ſoldier's oath; becauſe then you know we have | 
ſome right to billeve them. 
Capt. Har, Well then, upon my honour ; E 
will that do? Ha! ha! ha! 
Jonas. Yes, that will do ; but what do 
you wat for, mun? 
Capt. Har, A very good reaſon why—be- 
_ cauſe I can't help it. Ha! ha! ha! 
| Jonas (aide). Ecod nor I neither, though 
1 don't know what at. He! he! he! Yet 
now I think on't I won't, for it's my belief he 
is laughing at me] What, becauſe he has got. 
a fine red coat and a {word by his ſide, he 
thinks he may look down on every civil lad | 
that comes in his way: but he's miſtaken ; for 9 
ecod I'll get a red coat and a cockade, and 1 : 
wonder which will be the ſmarteſt of the two 
—Aye, and I don't know but I may be as 
proud and as bold as he when I am a+ Cap- 
tain. 


_ — 
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How you'll all envy me; 
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So fine and ſo gay, 
How I'll trip it away. 
As grand as a Lord, 
With a fine long ſword, 
My cockade P11 flaſh, 
And cut ſuch a daſh ; 
Both by night and by day 
How Tl revel away; 
| Strut, caper, and bounce; 
Your jacket [I'll trounce , 
At my enemies fire, 
Then with glory retire; 
And never, no never, be ee at again, 
Oh dear, dear, Oh! dear. 
And never, no never, be e ae at again. 


(Exit. | 


Lady Hax. Indeed, ele, I think vou 
| have behaved very unlike a Gentleman in 
daring to affront my poor boy. (A/fide) But 
perhaps you may repent your unkindneſs to 
him, tho? you think yourſelf ſecure, [ Exit. 
Cx. "Poor Jonas! How angry you have 
made Ton, Charles! How cou'd you ſerve 
him ſo? I am ſure he is quite a Beau. 
Capt. Has. Rather ſay a Boar, my good 
ſiſter , Such figures might do very well in 
France ; but in England, they are as unſuita- 
ble as ſoup- -meagre to the ſtrong ſtomach of 
an Englith Jack Tar, or a flice of roaſt-beef 
to the poor weak ſtomach of a Frenchman. — 
For Heaven's fake, Sir, what do you intend 
to do with him ? | 
Sir Tony. Do with VEE ! Lord, how can 
I rell? Aſk my Lady; he is a chick of her 
 own—quite after her own heart. I have no 
buſineſs with him. Capi. 


— mm G 
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Capt. Har, Ha ha ! ha! poor my Lady! 
Why, my dear ſir, is it poſſible you can ſuffer a 


ſon-in-law of yours to make himſelf ſuch an 


aſs? Why, he muſt bea laughing-ſtock for his 
neighbours. Really, fir, I wonder a man of your 
ſenſe ſhould yield fo much to the whim of your 


Lady. —*Pon my ſoul, I ſhall certainly laugh in 


his face every time he comes in my fight. 
Sir Topy. Well, well, e'en have your laugh 


out, pleaſe yourſelf ; but I'll go and 3 


him to alter his ſtyle of dreſs. 
Capt. Har. Nay, my dear fir, anlel you 


can get him caſt in a freſh mould, I am afraid 


his dreſs will make very little alteration. 


Sir Tozy. Never mind, Charles. But I'II 
ſtep and order ſome refreſhment for you; I am 
ſure you muſt be fatigued after your journey. 
And pray, Charles, don't attempt to contradict 
my Lady; ſhe has been uſed to have all her 
own way, ſhe is too mighty for me to contend 
with; confider Iam not fix foot high. 


[ Exit. 


Crar, Ha! ha! ha! my dear Papa, how 
I rejoice to ſee you ſo plagued ! Would you 
believe it, he doats upon that old mother-in- 


law of ours, as if ſhe was a goddeſs : — and then 


| her booby-blockhead of a lon, too, does yu 


as he pleaſes. 
Capt. Har. For Heaven's ſake, how came 
my father to marry ſuch a ſtrange creature! 


I think ſhe's as homely a piece of goods as ever 


J ſet my eyes upon. 
Cnar. And what's worſe . all, my fa- 


ther is ſo infatuated, that if you had not come 


ſo opportunely, ſhe wou'd have found means to 
haye 


1 
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Rave wheedled him out of the greateſt part of 
his fortune, I aſſure you. 

Capt. Has. Impoſſible! I can't think that, 
My father was always doatingly fond of me; and 
tho' he might have divided it, he could not 
be ſo unnatural as to diveſt me of every ſhil- 
ling. Yet I ſhould like to have a hearty laugh 
at that booby, and his mother too! Don't you 
think now we cou'd contrive ſomething ? I am 
ſure we cou'd ! Do youthen, my dearCharlotte, 


ſet that little brain of thine at work; and if 


we don't tantalize both of them, and bring this 
father of ours toa right _ngerſanding, 1 think 
it is ſtrange. 

CnaR. Well, [am ready to join in any plot 


againſt them, for I owe my Lady a grudge for 


depriving me of a favorite lover; therefore 


I'll ſet about thinking of ſomething immedi- 
ately, 


Capt. Har. Set about thinking | Why, 1 

dare ſay you have a plan in your head already. 
CAR. Hum! I think I have. — Jonas 

tells me he has lately fallen in love with ſome 


country-girl who lives not far from hence, and 
who (in his eyes) is the greateſt beauty in the 
world; but he always complains that ſhe is ſo 


very modeſt, he can't get a civil word from her. 


— Now if you could perſuade him to take you 


with him ſome day or other—and pretend to 
rival him—that will ſufficiently mortify him; 
and as to my Lady, leave me to plague her; 


and if I don't do it effectually, then 1 am 
not a girl of ſpirit. 


Capt. Hax. Egad, ſiſter, I think you are, 


—Pur yonder 1 lee 2 He ſeems to have. 


= recover d 8 


10 THE n 


Well- arm'd with hope, 


\ 


recover d his ſpirits ſince he left us, therefore \ 
this is the beſt time to work on him; and whey. 
1 have gain'd my intelligence, I'll come and let 


you know my ſucceſs, 1 8 
CHAR. Well, adieu then | but remember to 


ſtudy a fine ſpeech againſt you ſee the girl; for 
a complimental flouriſh from a young officer i is 
as much an eflential, as the ſound of the | 


trumpet before battle. 


Capt. Har, Oh never fear! Do you think 1 
ſhall be at a loſs for elocution on ſuch an r | 
| Hon as that? 


11 * 


| 3 the ſoldier takes the field, 


Inſpir'd by love, by glory preſt ; 
e ſcorns to yield, 
Till conqueſt hails the victor bleſt, 


(Time changes.) 


7 he arrows of Cupid, or bullets of war, 


Alike he encounters—na dangers diſmay ; 


While honar's his ſhield he can ne'cr feel 2 


ſcar, 


But * both the tals and the foe to obey, 
e, £ 


SCENS- 1, 
1 Captain Hanwix. 
Cope He Here he comes | What A crea? 


ture it is, hopping about like a dog in a dou- 
blet! By his dreſs one would imagine him a 
dall juſt ſent over from Paris a as a ſample of the 
x reignin g f athion, 


Euter 


Enter Jonas. 


Ab, brother, I'm glad to ſee you fo good- hu- 
moured I hope you were not offended with 
me when we parted laſt ! *Pon honour, 1 did 
not mean to affront you. 

| Jonas. Aﬀeronted | Lord love you, not Lia 
1 never bears no malice always forget and for- 
give; and between you and I—l find it is beſt 
in the end; that is, it anſwers my l beſt. 

Capt. Hax. Aye! how ſo? 

Jonas. Why, e if Iwas always ſnarl- 
ing and quarrelling with every fool that might 
ſpeak a little queeriſh to me, I ſhou'd have 
mood a chance by this time to have had a ſmall- 
thruſt thro? this little delicate body of mine; or 
a box or two to diſcompoſe my curls; or per- 
| haps a flight ball thro* my heart; and to ſay 
the truth, there is too much in that already for 
my peace. 

Capt. HA R. Indeed ! ! what ean you poſſi 
bly have to diſconcert jou! Bo 

yin What ! can't you gueſs * 

Capt. Har, No, really I can't 
3 J oN As ann in bis ear). en I'm in 

ove. 
Capt. Har. The devil you are ! 
Jonas. Over-head-and-ears; but tis a fort 
of ſecret between you and I. 

Capt. Hax. That you may depend upon; 
but it is impoſſible your caſe can be deſperate, 
for every accompliſhment that art and nature 
dan produce you ſeem to poſſeſs. —Oh ! Pris im- 
— you ſhould be unſucceſsful. 


„ Jin. 
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Jonas. Yes,-really I think fo | To be ſure, 


I de look a little like the 7 bing. But, Lord love 
vou, if you was but to ſee me in my new ſuit 


{that's juſt come home, I hav<'been trying them 
on, you can't think what a ſmart lad I am! 
Oh ! the moſt bewitching dog that ever you— 


She can't be coy long; ſhe muſt yield to ſuch a 


_ delightful beau! Don't you think fo? = 


Capt. Har. Certainly ; there can be no 


doubt of that. But pray, where does this ob- 
durate goddeſs live? * EE un 
Jonas, Live, did you ſay ? 

Capt. Har. Yes. 

Jox As. Not far off. 


Capt. Har. And mayn't one get a peep at 


e 5: - 
Jonas. A peepat her ! Oh, bleſs you, not 


for the world. (fide) I think. I might venture 


n . 8 | 
Capt. Har, Well, what ſay you? Shall we 


go now? We have time enough before dinner. 
Jonas. What, you want to ſee her! But you 


won't tho', my lad—Beſides, I can't go now 


And then I'm not dreſs'd well enough—Do you 
think I wou'd appear before her this figure? 


Bleſs your heart, tho? ſhe is a poor girl, ſhe 


| knows how to behave herſelf as well as any 
lady in the land !—And now I think on't, my 
father is waiting for me.— You'll meet us pre- 


ſently - Good by to you— You'll come, will 
you ?—(A/de) Now for my little damſel ! He 
wanted to go, but he was miſtaken—Oh ! how 
finely I have trick'd him. [Enæxit. 
Capt. Has, I think, my booby of a brather- 
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in-law, ll be even with you for your cunning 
in refuſing me- will find her out, if it is only 
to vex him a little, Poor ſimple Jonas, you 


little think what miſchief is brewing for you! 
So now to ſet about it, for Lam determin'd to 
follow . 9 e [ Exit, 


SCENE III. 


A 0 Proſpect. On one Side the Stage a Cot- 
 tage—LOTHARIA and PEGGY Jong at the 
Door. 


A 1 R. 


LornARIA. 


When Spring firſt teems with balmy bliſs, 
To ſcent the breath of morn, 

And Sol ſends forth his rays to kiſs 

The dew-drops from the thorn ; 

Then zephyrs wild from hill to dale, 
Waft odours ſweetly round, 


” While Love and F e thro” the vale. 


By induſtry are crown'd. 
Proc v. Well, Lotharia, don t you think 1 


; have worked heard 2 


Lorn. Indeed I think you have Heigho! 


Bleſs me, what makes me figh ſo ! 


Peccy. Oh, Lothar, has not ſomebody . 


ſhare in thoſe ſighs > PI] be whipt now if you 
are not in love, 


 Lorn. In love! With whom, pray ? 2: 

Ptcov. Why, with that ſmart young man, 
Maſter Jonas Smirk. Oh dear, how you will 
be envy*'d. What would many a one give for 


ſuch an offer! But ſome people have luck, 


and ſome haye not. 


Lora, 


EIS | * ; * N c 
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Lorn. Bleſs me, Peggy, why you can't 
really think I could like ſuch a creature! No, 


I aſſure you, he never will be the better for 


me. —I ſhall adviſe him not to think of coming 
here again, —No, he is quite another * to 
- What I could be happy with. 


Pov. Well, Lotharia, you muſt have 


your own way. Hut I am going into the vil- 
lage. Perhaps I may meet your father. I 
think he is a long time gone to Sir Toby's.— 
But, good by my ſweetheart Reuben is wait⸗ 
— for me, and I ſhall be too late. 


4 


My lover expects me hard by in the orove, 
Each breeze brings a ſigh from my ſwain ; 


The joy of my heart's the dear youth that | 


love, 


Young Reuben, the pride of the plain. 


His paſſion's ſo pure, that all fear I defy, 


To Peggy he'll never give pain; 


| Not the op'ning of morn is ſo dear to my eye 
As Reuben, the pride of the plain. [ Exit. 


Lorg. Well, Peggy is certainly a moſt 


contented girl, Tee” wiſh I was like her. —Bur 
while this ſullen gloom ſeems to cloud the 


aged brow of my venerable father, content- 


ment muſt be a ſtranger. to this breaſt, —Yet 


why ſhould not I endeavour to be happy 1 
. R. 


When Fortune ſmil'd on us our moments were 


Say: 


: Each ſeaſon with rapture danc'd cheerful away 3 
Dear 
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Dear friendſhip and love with our days did! in- 


creaſe, 


And the ſeat of my fire was. the manſon of 


peace. 


When Splendor forſook us with all its gay 


train, We 
We wander'd with Hope chearful over the | y 
plain ; 5 
Content we found here. May her bleflings in- 
creaſe, 


And our Cottage, tho Poor, prove the manſion | 


of peace! 
[7/bile Lotharia is ſinging, Capt. Hain is 
obſerved liſtening at the top of the Stage. 


 Lorn. TI wonder my father i 15 not returned 
from Sir Toby's. I'll walk and meet him, if 


he ſtays much longer. (Goes into the cattage.) 


Capt. Sure that's the little charmer Pm in 


ſearch of—And yet it cannot be her, neither! 
It is* impoſſible ſhe can be form'd for ſuch a 
creature as Jonas.—Yet he talk'd of her being 


very modeſt, which indeed ſhe ſeems to be. 


But ſoft, the door opens—( Retiring.) 


Enter LoTHARIA. 


I'm quite impatient for my father's coming, 
Tl ſtep and meet him, (Going.) Oh dear, 
here's that fooliſh young man, Sir Toby's ſon, 
coming ! I'Il ſtep into the houſe to avoid him. 
(Goes in. FT | 


Capt. Ay, ſure enough it 18 ſimple Jonas. 


Well, I muſt allow he has a gook choice; for, 


by Heaven, I never ſaw ſuch an angel. Ah * 


ung comes yonder | As I live, Welford, my 


facher 5 


_— 
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father's agent. I'll fly to meet him. Sure this 
is the luckieſt accident. IExit. 
Enter Jonas, dreſſed in a fantaſtical Manner. 
So here I am! and, if I am not miſtaken, 
dreſs'd enough to gain the heart of a Ducheſs, 


much more a poor little country laſs.--To be ſure, 
I don't look very handſome And then this le 


——to be ſure it does not become a filk ſtocking. 


And now, my pretty little dear, I think you 
muſt like me. And then this ſword too, how 
bold it makes me look |. 


-But here ſhe comes 
—0h no, it is only the other little cherry- 
check d an Hums a tune.) 


Enter Paco, 


Pezcoy. Bleſs the father, who have we 
here | ſome fine Lord for certain. 

Jonas. How do, pretty maid? 
Pc. Thank your honour.— Curiſeys.) 

Jox as. Very glad to hear it, pretty maid. 


Why, what do you ſtare ſo for? Don't you 
know me ? 


Pzccy. Know your Honour Lord, as I 


hve, maſter Jonas.—Goodnels, how handſome 
you do look! 5 


Jonas, He, he, he! now don't 1 ?—Give 


me a kiſs, you little black. ey d rogue. Kiſſes 


Her. )—How 1 do love black eyes !--And as 


ſecond thoughts are beſt, give. me another. 


And now I look at you again—rat me, if you 
a'n't handſomer than Lotharia. 
PY. Nay, now I am ſure you joke ; j 
for every body ſays Lotharia is the handfomeſt, 


Put 
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TY 


But what ab what! Handſome as ſhe is—ſhe 


does not like you. 


Jonas. (Taking a -pordit laſs out, and bo- | 
ing at himſelf.) No! Is that poffible ? 

Peccy. Nay—ſhe ſays ſhe hates you. 

Joxas. Hates me! And have I taken all 


this trouble, and been at all this expence, for 
nothing but hate ?—Haven't I employ'd the 


beſt barber, the beſt taylor, the beſt milliner— 
and a'n't I a beau all on purpoſe to pleaſe her? 
and won't all do ?—Then I'Il be reveng'd—ſhe 


ſha'n't reſt night nor day.— I'll kill myſelf— 
fall on this long ſword—( attempts to araw)— 


juſt like the man in the play; 


And every night, behind yon tree, 
She'll fo the ſprite of poor poor me. 


But now I think better, I'll live t00,—Don' c 
you think that would be beſt ? 


Pecey. No, I don't indeed. Now pray 


do kill yourſelf! You can't think how that 
would oblige me. 


| Jonas. Oh you wicked « one ! 7 What, would : 


you have me commit ſuicide ? But I won't. — 


PII get married and I am ſure that will break 


her . 


Pecoy. But ſuppoſe now you was to ſee her 
in theſe fine clothes—who knows but they may 
win her ? 


Jonas, Right enough; ſo they will.—But 


there's ſomebody coming ; let's ſtep alide, and 
talk about it. (Tech retire.) 


7 Enter Mr. WELTORD and Capt. HARwIx. 

Mr. Wel. Captain Harwin, this is an un- 
expected pleaſure; I can ſcarce find words to 
D expreſs 
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expreſs my agreeable ſenſations. —Pray how 
long have you been at Harwin Place ? 


Capt. Har. Arriv'd within theſe few 
hours. — Strange alterations fince I have been 
from home - All buſtle and confuſion no re- 


gularity, as when my poor mother was alive 


All muſt give place to this new Lady and her 
ſon.— Well, perhaps 5 father will ſe his folly 
ſoon. 

Wer. It is to be hoped he will.—I own 1 
have many a time grieved at ſuch ſtrange doings 
—Wwiſhed hourly tor your return—and, thank 


Heaven, you are come at laſt |—Your preſence 
will perhaps in ſome degree give a change to 


this infatuation, (Seeing Jonas and PEG T) 
Bleſs me ! who have you here, Peggy? 
Capt. Har, Ah, pretty maid! what monkey . 
has eſcaped from his miſtreſs's qreſſing-rom to 


raiſe a laugh amongſt us? 


PEG. Monkey, your Honour ! | Dear heart, 
why that is maſter Smirk, 


Jonas, Yes, fir, my name is Smirk. Dear 
Charles, why don't you know me? ] knew you 
the moment I ſaw you. 


Capt. Ha. But indeed it was much harder 


for me to know you. In the name of wonder, 


how came you to make yourſelf this fright, f 


this laughing-ſtock ? 
Jonas. Do I look like a fright and a laugh- 


ing-ſtock ? Why, L am in the height of the Ton, 
all but my ſtay 5 and they'll be lent down next 


week. 


Capt. Han. And pray with what intent ? 
Jonas. To come a ſuiting. 


Capt. Has, A ſuiting To whom ? 
Ep Joxas. 


F oor 3 


ſhe is as ugly— little ſquinting grey eyes : 
| ſkin for all the world like a gypſy—wide mouth 
black and white teeth—and ſuch a ſhape with 


all !-Mercy defend us from ſuch frightful « crea- 
tures! 
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Jonas. A young lady in that houſe. 
Wer. My daughter, fir ! Then let me tell 


you—you have miſtaken both her and me; for 


tho' we are poor—we are not to be bought by 
gaudy ſhow :—nor ſhou'd my child marry a 


Prince, did I not think he had a heart worthy 


ſuch a treaſure. Lbeg, fir, you will think no more 


| of her. | 


Exit with Pecoy into NY Cottage 
Capt. Har. Oh maſter Jonas, is this the 


: little charmer we have heard you talk ſo much 
about ? What, you thought to outwit me, did 
you? But you ſee I was too cunning for you, — 

Well, mind I caution you : take eare of your- 


ſelf, for I intend to rival you! 1 do, upon my 


; honour. 5 


Jonas. You do! that's very conceited of 


you, —But lord, mun, whenyou ſee her you won't 
like her. I have been humming you all this 
time —ſhe is the queereſt, uglielt ſlut you ever 


ſaw in your life. 
Capt. Hax. Indeed] you aftoniſh me! 
Jonas. Ay, I ſuppoſe Ido. — What, now, you | 


thought her clever and bude, I warrant ? 


Capt. Har. I did, indeed. 
Jonas. Oh! poor foul ! poor foul !—Why, 


Capt. Har, But, Jonas, how came you to 


fall in love with ſuch deformity as you have 


deſcribed 1 


Jonas. Oh! ! the fates—the fates decree thoſe 
Ne D 2 | _ 


* * — — — 
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things.—But Charles, don't you think Br a 


pretty girl that's juſt gone into the cottage? 


Oh what a pair of black eyes !—I think you'll 
like her the beſt—fſha'r't you, now? 


Capt. Har, Ha! ha! ha! Do you know 


now—you'll hardly believe it—but I am ſuch 
a fool—in ſpite of the terrible picture you 
have drawn of the other—to have a particular 


partiality for her. 


Jonas. He! he! he! no, no, you do but 
joke! r 


Capt. Har. On my honour, Pin forlons. 
Jonas, What, like ſuch a thing as that? 


he! he! he! it can 't be —1 like the fun too 
he! he! he! 


Capt. Har, (Initating im) He! he! he! 
Sand ſo do I—Why, do you know I've ſeen. 
her? Now, Jonas, are not you aſham'd to have 

endeavour'd to deceive me? I have indeed, 
and find her as beautiful as an angel; therefore 


I would adviſe you to think no more of her. 
Jonas. I ſhou'd be very glad tooblige Jou; 


but I can't help thinking of her.—ITt is 


very hard to be ſo croſs'd in love.—I can't 
ſleep a wink all night—nor reſta bit by day ;— 
and as to heart, I have none, *tis all burnt u 


to a cinder with the violent flame of my eve. 


. 


1 am all outward ſhow, 
Which you'll preſently know, 
For the duce of a heart have I got; 
Tam all gone aſtray, 
And have quite loſt my way, 
Therefore terrible hard 1 is my lot. 


My 
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. My love is all folly, 
3 188 Oh ſad melancholy ! FA 
5 In bittereſt grief I ſhall die! 
Oh poor Jonas, oh! oh! 
1 Heigbo, Jonas, heigho! 


Enter Wel rokb from the Cottage. 
Capt. Har. What a ſtrange creature this bro- 


— 
N x 


ſpeak much of this young lady, but did not 
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not with you when I was laſt in England? 
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near relation of mine, who is ſince dead. 
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7 0 you will not deny me that pleaſure. 


1 WELFroRD. By no means, Captain, but be 
T i proud of the honour. There was a time, but 


55 that is now paſt, when I cou'd have received 
1 you better; but you will, Jam ſure, excuſe us. 


be under the roof with ſo worthy a man. Be- 
lieve me, in my opinion, riches are merely ſu- 


or wiſh for? 
A . 


The mind of him whoſe love is pure, 
No danger has to dread ; _ 

He ſleeps in peace, he wakes ſecure, 
F. or ſorrows all are fled. 


An 


Dear heart, oh poor Jonas will die! ¶ Exit. 


ther-in-law of mine is! I have heard him 
know ſhe was your daughter. I believe ſhe was 
Werrorp. No, fir, ſhe was then with a 


Capt. Har, I thought I did not remember 
her, but long to be introduced to her. I hope 


Capt. Har. Rather ſay, I ſhall be proud to 


perfluous to ſome fort of men; for if their 
minds and hearts are like thine, rich in con- 
tentment, what more can they poſſibly want 


* 


ä —— 
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An honeſt heart is richer far 

Than mines of brilliant ore: 

And ſuch is thine! Then drive deſpair 
For ever from your door, 


 [Exeunt into the Cottage 


"SCENE Iv 
Enter Sir ToByY and LAD v. 


Sir Topy. I tell you, my Lady, it will 
not do; I'll be dup'd no longer. You will ab- 


ſolutely make ſuch a fool of this boy, that 
both him and us will be a ſubject for the newſ- 

pers,—And is he not waſting my money in a 
malt ſhameful manner? And to pleaſe him, 
forſooth, you want to buy him a commiſſion ! 
For what Only becauſg he thinks regimentals 


wou'd become him. He a ſoldier ! Why, Mar- 


gery the cook wou'd make as good a one. 1 
dare ſay if you were to put a gun into his hand, 
he wou'd not know which end to clap to his 
ſhoulder ! and as to letting it off, damn me if I 


don't think he'd fall as dead as a herring at 


the bare report. But I'Il have none on't—he 


| ſhall be brought to a ſenſe of hisduty.—TI won- 
der, Bridget, you can be ſuch a fool. Now only 
compare him to his brother; which looks moſt 
like a Britiſh warrior? Does not Charles look 


as if he cou'd ruſh forth and lay his enemies 


- * 
———— — — 


| before him like a parcel of old cabbage- 
ſtumps? and be in time of peace a friend to 


the afflicted and unhappy? But if again rous'd 

to glory, he'll prove himſelf a friend to his 
country, and an honour to his royal maſter. 

Lach HAR, I hope FRE dave by this time given 

a full 


MEN > 5 


RT ee 


Dey 


3 
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a full derail of his merits.—And my poor boy. 
is to be neglected and deſpiſed! Do you ſup- 


75 I wou'd ever have married you, but that 


thought you wou'd have been a father to my 
child, Nh darling of my heart? Haven't [ 
refuſed the beſt offers in the land for you? 
Sir Toy, Why, I ſuppoſe you know that 
beſt, | 


Lady Hun: You provoking lump of an. 


tiquity "1 I was a fool to think of ſuch a crea- 


ture, Oh!, I wiſh I had never ſeen you! 
Sir Tony. Why as to that, Bridget, Iam 


ſure the loſs wou'd not have been on my fide, 


But pray, why did you marry ſuch a lump. of 
antiquity as you are pleas'd to call me? 
Lady Hax. Why, you little black ugly 
Thing you, I never did marry you. 
Sir Topy. - No! make that appear, and I 


love you more than ever. 


Lady Har. Well, then, I did not marry 


you, I married ſomething much better; vou 
money *twas that I wanted. 


Sir Tov. Indeed! But fince that is de- 


: tea very faſt, Lhope we ſhall ſoon ſeparate. 


Lady Har. I with that happy day was come 


I think you wou'd repent before a week was 


aſs'd. But as you chule to be in theſe ill hu- 


mours, I ſhall leave you to yourſelſ—Pm ſure 
you are fit company for no one elle. | Exit. 


Sir Topy. Well, then, take yourſelt Off .— 
What plague there is with theſe wives e 


a wrangling 


. R. 
The duce take all wives, 
They're the plague of our lives, 15 
| : For 


— — — — 
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For ever a z ſquabbling and wrangling, 
Like bells in a ſteeple ! 
Lord help the poor people 

Who re oblig'd to bear the damn'd jangling 


I muſt marry, forſooth! 
Yet I was rather loth ; - 
But old Bid did fo wheedle and coax, 
In the ſnare I was caught, 

And the bargain I bought, 
For in wedlock all's true and no joke. 
FF Exit. 

e E NE V. 

Capiain HARWIN diſcovered. 
What a miſerable dog J am, juſt on my re- 
turn to England to fall in love! and that with 


ſuch an humble goddeſs, that I can never 
think of making her my wife. *Sdeath, if I. 

had not been ſo anxious to make a fool of Jonas, 
I ſhou'd not ſo ſoon have been made one myſelf. 

How ſhall I make my folly known to my ſiſter! 
She will certainly laugh at me, ſhe is ſucha wild 
oiddy girl, *Sdeath, here the comes hom ſhall. 


I reſolve ?, 
Enter CHARLOTTE, 


Cnan,. Well, Charles, have you gain'd a 


fight of her? 
CHARLES, Ves. 


CuARLOTTE. Yes! Come, come, tell me 


all about it: you can't think how 1 long to 
know. What lort of a creature is the | Come, 
deſcribe her. 


Capt. Hax. You have ſet me a talk, which 


| Cn 4 R. 
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Crantorre: What ! is the fo very aukward 
and fooliſh then ? 


Capt. Har. No, my dear filter, neither auk- 


world. —Oh, Charlotte, had you but ſeen her 
as ſhe fat ſpinning at the cottage-door, and 
tun'd her voice in ſongs ſo heavenly ſweet—you 
8 bly." ( During the laſt part of this ſpeech CHAR- 
be 'LOTTE can ſcarcely refrain from laughing ). 


Cnar. Ha! ha! ha! ſpare me, my good 


E brother — Ha! ha! ha! I ſhall certainly die 
3 with laughing. In love! abſolutely in love! — 


Captain Harwin in love with a 4 Ha! 1 


hal! ha! 


Capt. Har, Look ye, -fiſter; you may call 
the propriety of my love in queſtion ; but be- 
lieve me, I am one of thoſe who have ever deſ- 


piſed the common prejudices of mankind, par- 


ticularly in the affairs of love. A fine perſon— 
a graceful carriage—and an amiable diſpoſition, | 


are all the titles or wealth I ſhould look for in a 
 woman.—Lotharia ſeems to poſſeſs all thoſe ad- 


ſentiment infinitely above her condition. You 
muſt confeſs with me, that ſo many charms 
ought to compenſate for the want of other qua- 


. deprived her "© 2 


help laughing at the moment, But to ſhew you 


have 


ward nor fooliſh, but the direct contrary to ei 
ther. — She is the moſt charming girl in the 


Wwoyu'd have felt each note ſhe ſung moſt forci- 


5 4 _— = 
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vantages ; and to them are added a delicacy of 


lifications, which the injuſtice of fortune has 


CHAR. Nay, nay, my good wakes, why 
ſo ſerious ?—l only meant it in joke l cou'dn't 


I highly approve your ſentiments, and am ſorry 1 
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have offended you—T am ready to lend you all 
the affiſtance in my power. 


Capt. Har. My dear ſiſter, this is a ſuſfi- 


cient reparation ; but what is to be done? 1 
have not yet told her that I love her. 
CnaAkx. Well then, ſet about it ſtraight— 
the ſooner the better, I can tell you. 
Capt. Har. Then ſuppoſe I go back again 


directly ? 


Cnar. Ay, 80 ſo; I am as impatient as 


you can poſſibly be. 


Capt. Har, Well, "wo adieu! and 
Heaven ſend I may be ſucceſsful | Nd 


| & 1 R. 


Ye Powers, with her my wiſhes bleſs, 


Where all perfeCtions ſeem combin'd; 


For if her face her heart expreſs, 


Worth, love, and virtue, form her mind. 


T he viclet ſweet that ſcents the air, 


Nor lilly opening to the view, 
Nor bluſhing roſe, nor jaſmine fair, 
Are half ſo ſweet, dear maid, as you. _ 
I Exit. 


| Cran, So, ſo! you are fairly caught, I ſee, 
over-head- and-cars. What's more, you ſeem 
in a fair way to continue ſo,—Let me ſee, it's 


Jonas's miſtreſs he is in love with, —I heartily 


with I could have a little ſport with them ; 
and 1 think 1 could contrive— 
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Enter Sir Tozv. : 


Sir Tour, What, my dear ? to plegus me * 2? 


CAR. Not you, papa, but ſomebody in 
this houſe, tho. 


Sir Tory, Ay! pray tell me who it is. I 
ſhall like vaſtly to take a ſhare in the joke. 


CHAR. Why, my brother Charles. 


Sir Toxy. Charles What has he done t to 
deſerve it? 


CAR. Fall'n in love. 
Sir Topy. Oh, then plague Min by all 


means, if you can, But the matter is, how are 
you to ſet about it? . 


Chak. Let me alone, I'll warrant PI do it. 


Sir Tozy. Ay! but how? 
CAR. Why, rival him. 


Sir Topy. Rival him, Srl! how will you | : 
do that? 


Crnar, Oh, nothing more eaſy Let me 


ſee—hum—Yes, that will do—an Officer ſhall 
be the thing. 


Sir Tokv. An Officer! Take care, girl, you 


do not diſgrace the cloth. 


CHAR. Never fear, Sir; 1 truſt 1 ſhall, 
when dreſs'd, look as bold as any of them; 


ay, and what's more, a# as bold too: for it 
will give me courage in the attempt to look 
round and ſee ſo many who are more fit to wear 
the petticoat than myſelf, _ 4 
Sir Tory. Well, take care you don't carry 
the joke too far; for if you ſhould incenſe 


him, he may perhaps raw. his ſword, and 7 
ion 


1 Caan. 
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CAR. Well, fir, and what then? Don't. 


you think I can draw mine? 


Sir Tory. And do you mean to have a 


ſword too? 
CAR. Ay, fir, 1 undoubtedly, 


Sir Tony. Well, do as you think proper. 


But there's one thing 1 don't think you have 
thought of: How are yqu ſure Charles won't 
know your voice ? 


CAR. Right, my dear papa! I had forgot 


that. How can I manage? Oh, I have it. 
Invention ſeldom fails me at a pinch, Sup- 
poſe I was to make him a Scotch Captain: I 
think I could ſpeak the dialect well 8 to 


my 
time the three years I was with my uncle in the 


deceive him, or I made but little uſe o 


Shire of Roſs, 


Sir Tov. Well, 1 think you will not be 


able to deceive n. 


CHAR. But I ſhall, tho'; and I 3 * 


could deceive you too, with all your ſagacity. 


Sr Toß Y. No, Wy not me, neither, Char- 
lotte, 


Cnar. But Ill try, tho', and that when 
you leaſt expect it. (Aide. hut you . a 


promiſe to be ſecret. 
Sir Tony. Yes, upon my honour.—But do 


as you pleaſe, I am ſure you cannot deceive 


me, 
CHaR. Well, I muſt not think of ſtanding 


to diſpute the matter with you now. I am 0 


impatient to equip myſelf Gay this Scotch Cap- 
; ok that it gives me an unuſual flow of 


pins, . 5 1 
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Sir Tony. This girl is the ſtrangeſt mad 
harumſcarum creature that ever liv*d,—T don't 
half like this, neither; for if any miſchief 
ſhould come on't, what ſhall I do! I wiſh I 
had not been privy to it.— But then ſhe might 
have deceiv'd me, the'; ſo of the two, I had 
rather be in the plot to make a fool, than be 
Gut on't to be made one myſelf, [Exit. 


END OF THE FIRST ACT, 
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SCENE draws up, and diſcovers a View of the 
Village at a little Diſtance. —The Cottage in 
Jight.—On one Side the Stage a Stile, RæuzEN 
Standing as if juſt got over PO getting 


over Th come forward. 


ELL, Peggy, I'm afraid we 
have been a long time com- 
ing—we ſhall ſan be at the cottage now, tho? ! 


REUBEN, * 


Ah, I wiſh we lived nearer each other, then I 
ſhou'd ſee you oftener, Peggy. 
PGO V. Well, then, why don't you come 


nearer? You might, if you wou'd. 


RuzEx. What! and leave poor old grand- 


mother to ſhift for herſelf? No, hang it, I can't 


do that neither, tho' I love you as dear as R 
love my own life. Confider, Peggy, ſhe's the 
only parent Jever knew, and gratitude forbids 


my deſerting her in her old age. 
Prcov. "Why, to be ſure, Reuben, ſhe is a 


very good old woman, and of main ſervice in 
the village ; there 1s not a heart but will heave 
a ſigh when ſhe dies; Im ſure. I ſhall cry a 


Whole day, 6 
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 Revsen. Well, don't talk about it 
come time enough, I warrant.— But as I was 


ſaying as we came along the mead - when ſhall 


we be 
7 What, Reuben? 


Revsen., Now muſt I ſpeak. it—can' c you 
gueſs— Married, laſs ? 


Poor. Married, Reuben e bow can 
Itell! You know my father will not conſent— 


he does not like me to ſpeak to you. 


RevBtn., Now is not that very hard? I 
wonder what reaſon he can have for it—I'm 
ſure I loves you; and will make you as good a 
huſband as ever man made. Tho? ] ben't very 
rich- think I be honeſt—and in my opinion 


that is the better thing of the two. You might 
get many a lad who wou'd promiſe more than 


I; but what of that? will they perform But 
py think, Peggy, now, notwithſtanding this, if 1 


was to go and ſpeak to him 


PECO V. On goodneſs, Reuben, no, you muſt 
I know he wou'd not conſent.— 
Beſides, he is not all—there' 5 your old "ag 


mother. 
REUBEN. She! Oh poor ſoul, ſhe'll do any 


thing | aſk her. But now ſuppoſe [ was to go to 
Sir Toby's, and get him to ſpeak a good e for 


us to your father; I think ne wow'd not refuſe 
him, as he has been his tenant ſo many ycars. 
Reer. Nes, do, Reuben. 


REUBEN. And in caſe grandmother ſou'd 


ſay any thing, get him to ſpeak to her. I 


know ſhe will be at Sir Toby's to pay her rent, 
it being 1 r-Day. 
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Pr oV. Dear Reuben, what a lueky 


thought 


Revsen. Ay, but if I do now—tell me 
when ſhall it be? 


PSV. Lord, Reuben! juſt as ſoon as you 


pleaſes. 


Z REUBEN. | Say you ſo, my laſs ? then ecod-it 


ſha'n't be long. Oh, I am ſo happy Give me 
a kiſs as a proof you are in earneſt. ¶ Kiſſes her. 


Pr. Ay, that J am, Reuben. 


DUET TO. 


Przcecy. 


My heart is your? s, my hand is free, 
You're welcome both to it and me; 
Get friends conſent let them approve, 
Then Reuben I will dearly love. 


REUBE N. 


: My Ls Peggy, we'll ſtrait away, 


And aſk our friends to fix the day; 
Then when we're wed, no cares we'll know, 
You'll tend the cot and I the plough. 


PREOGGx. 


My heart's ſo true it ne'er can fray. 


REUBEN. 


Sony 
— — — Pl obey. 
TocET RRR. 


Then here we plight our love with joy, 


W hich time nor chance ſhall e'er annoy. 
[ Excunt. 
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SCENE Ik n 
Enter Sir Tony, 
Sir Tony, Ha! ha! ha! Well, the girl 
has done it admirably ! She's perfect miſtreſs of 
the language, and acts ſo well, that, damme, if 


IL had not been in the ſecrer, I ſhould have ſworn 
ſhe was the very perſon ſhe repreſents.—Oh 


| how cleverly we have done it! And how rakiſh 

the little huſſey looks !—ſhe will have ſome of 
the laſſes hearts, I warrant. I obſerv'd at dinner, 
thateven old Bridget could not help caſting a ſly 


look at her now and then.—And Jonas, (zZounds) 


how he did ſtare! and kept ev'ry now and then 
1 jogging my elbow to know what he ſaid.— Ha! 
ha!] ha! faith, tis very clever, —They were all 
very much ſurpriſed that Charlotte ſhou'd go 


into the country the very day her brother came 
home. — Poor fools, they little think the was fo 


near them But here comes Charles Ha 
ha! ha! how ſtrange he wou'd look if I was to 


tell him—ha! ha! ha! 
Enter Captain Ha wN. 


Sir Tomy, I thank you, boy. In the name 
of wonder, where have you been? I have been 


half over my fields to ſeek you. Sure you have 


not got a ſweetheart among our country laſſes? 


There are ſome yery pretty ones, I aſſure you. 


Capt, Han, I am glad to find you fo mer 
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hit 1 it. 


Sir Tosy. Ah, I thought ſo! I am, gene- 


rally right in thoſe matters.—But where have 


you left your couſin ? How's this? I thought 
you wou'd have been inſeparable. I am ſure 
he is a fine ſenſible lad—and but for that 


damn'd Scotch brogue, I think he is as good 
a companion as any gentleman need have; And 
then be is ſuch a favourite with the ladies 


Do you know intend him for a ſon-in-law ?— 


I think Charlotte will like him vaſtly but 
the worſt on't is, I don't think ſhe will be able 


to underſtand him faith I can't.—How do you 


manage, Charles ? 


Capt. Har. Oh, Pies well. He ina 


fine youth, to be ſule but I think he 1 IS. T 
ſelf- conceited. 


Sir Tozy, Why, yes | he is rather ſo, 
But you muſt conſider he is very young; and 
then his father has ſpoiled him, being rhe only 
child: you muſt think of theſe things, Charles. 
Capt. Har, True, fir. But pray how long 


does he intend ſtaying in England! 5 


Sir Topy, Faith I can't tell; a month or 


two, perhaps ; — for he means to take a Parti- 
cular view of the country; 
Capt. Har: (Aſide.) A month or two—I 
wiſh it had been only a day or two. Who knows 
but he may, in taking a ramble round our 
fields, ſtray near the cottage; and ſhou'd he 
behold my Lotharia—l cannot bear the thought, 
Pray. fir, is he in the houſe now? 


Sir 


Capt. Han. Faith, Sir, I believe you have 
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Sir Tozy. No; 1 believe he is gone for a 
walk round the fields ;—ſhall we go and ſeek 


him? 


Capt. Har. I thank you, fir ; but I have 


particular buſineſs at this moment.—I will 
attend him preſently, and be proud to render 
him all the ſervice in my power. | 
Sir Toy, I wou'd have you, Charles, for 
the ſake of his father. —I aſſure you, he 1s as 
*worthy an old fellow as ever you convers'd 
 with.—]l like him vaſtly—I do indeed;—and 
therefore beg you will ſhew him all the atten- 
tion in your power,—Well, Pl] take a walk 
and ſee if I can find him: you'll meet us in 
the fields. „„ oo OE, 
Capt. Har. *Sdeath, what a fool am I, to 

be jealous of this beardleſs boy !—Tet, in ſpite 


of all my reaſoning to the contrary, I fee] my- 


ſelf more and more inclin'd to be ſo.— There is 
| ſomething ſo inſinvating j in his manner—and 
then his addreſt is ſo engaging, ſo calculated 
to gain the favour of the fair ſex, that I tremble 
with apprehenſion leſt he ſhou'd behold my 
Lotharia, my only love.— 
itſelf, and may be eaſily deceived by his Pe. 


She is innocence 


cious attention. — I'll ſeek her this inſtant : 
and ſhould he attempt any thing injurious to 


L. 
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SCENE III. 
Enter Mr. WII rong and LornanIA (from the 


3 Cottage 3 
WI. Well, Lotharia, I am going to Sir 


Toby's.— I ſhall foon return. But if Captain 


Harwin ſhould come in my abſence, do not, my 
dear child, ſuffer yourſelf to be led away by 
yain promiſes; and if he ſhou'd wiſh to make 
any propoſals, tell him you muſt leave all to 
me. I think, my Lotharia, you need not fear 
my conſulting your good in every thing. But 
why need I caution you? Your innocence and 
virtue will be ſufficient guards; therefore fare- 
wel ! You need only remember your tender, 
_ Coating father's happineſs is at ſtake. 
 Lortn. You need not doubt me, fir: I 
will leave all to you; for I am convinc'd you 


will not oppoſe any generous offer that Captain 


Harwin may make; and ſurely he can make 
none to my diſhonour, I feel he has awaken'd 
ſentiments in my boſom which till now I was a 

| ranger to.—Sure, when he talks of love, the 


gentleſt accents glide from his lips l ſweeter 


than ſofteſt ſtrains from ſhepherds' pipes. — 
feel he has my heart, and holds it fo faſt that I 
ne'er ſhall get it back again. How ſweet and 
heavenly is the evening! The ſun has loſt the 
ſcorching heat of noon, and languiſhes for reſt, 
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A I R. 


The ſongſters of the grove are bald. 


With all their young in neſt: 


; The lark its little throat has huſt'd, 


And dropt in gentle reſt. 


: The ſun declining paints the hills 


With beauteous golden hue; 
And leaves each cowſlip near the rills 
Beſpangled o'er with dew, 


The village ploughboys homeward bend, 


Whiſtling they trudge ws 


Hoping the toils of day to en 


At evening with a ſong. 3 
Exit. 


The Fiel with the 8 file. 


Enter Lornanla, followed by cr, in 


Boy's Cloaths, 
CnAR. Stay, ſtay, my charming art t how 


can ye be ſa* crue] ?--By the honour of a North 
Breeton, I wiſh ye nae harm. Why will ye nae 


hear me ?—Nay, ye ſhall. 
Lorn. Indeed, fir, I dare not. -— Sow of 


our neighbours may ſee you, and they are too 
apt to catch at any thing, which they think can 
injure the reputation of a poor girl who has no- 
thing but that to depend upon. 


CHar, Come, c come, never mind them.— 
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| Nay, ye ſhall ſtay.—l am a friend of Captain 
Harwin's.—I am fure ye winna think the 


worſe o' me for that. 


Lorn, Sir, any friend of my farlipr's bene-. 
factor muſt always be conſider'd by me with the 
greateſt reſpect. But [ ſuppoſe, ſir, you want 
my father I believe he is now at Sir Toby's. 
CAR. Hoot awa, laſſie, 1 dinna want 8 [ 


—T want to have a little chat wr ye, gin ye 
wull let me. ( Looking xp the Stage, as if by ac- 


cident, ſees the Captain.) ( Afide.) As I wes 


yonder's Charles Now for it. 
ILorn. Some other time, fir, 
CuaR. Here's na time a fit as the preſent. 
LoTw. Bur, fir, I muſt go; I dare not ſtay, 
( A/iae) I tremble leſt any unlucky accident 


ſhou'd bring Captain Harwin this way,— What 


ſhall Il do? 


Capt. Ha. ( from the op of tbe Stage). Fa 1 | 


what's this I ſce! 
CAR. But ye muſt ſtay, my charming an- 


el.—I am tranſported wi! ye If aw Eng- 


liſh ladies are ſo handſome as ye, by Heeven, 1 
wall live and die here! -e wou'd na leave 


me thus diſtreſs'd Here I vow myſel⸗ yere 
flave. fo | Kneels. 
Cabt. Har. ' Ha By Heaven, I can ſcarce 
contain myſelf See os he kiſſes her hand! 
Would I could hear her reply ! 
CuaR. Conſider, child, am I not the friend 
of Captain Harwin ?—l affure ye I ſhall report 


vere unkind behaviour to him, — Come, come, 


ye dinna mean to be cruel ; ;—nay, I am lure ye 


canna z—tis na in your nature. 


Lotn, Str, be aſſured e friendſhip with Rh 
Cagptain | 
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Captain Hawin ſeals my lips—and words are 


deny'd utterance—elſe I cou'd tell you how ve- 


ty unhappy your importunities make me. 


CAR. Nay, dinna be angry — Come, be 
friends; let a kiſs ſeal it. Offers to kiſs her. 
Capt. Han. (coming down.) I can hold no lon- 
ger. Oh unkind Lotharia !—cou'd I have be- 


| lieved this of you As to you, fir, you have 


injured me more than 1 thought you capable of. 


But 
Cn AR. Ha! ha! N ſaul, I can 


ſee nae injury at a';—Have not I as mickle right 


| to love a pretty girl as yere {el ? 


Capt. Har,” But Jet me tell you, ſir, you 
have injur'd my fondeſt 1ove.— 1 cannot bear it, 


and demand inſtant ſatis faction. 
Cnar. Oh gin ye are for that ſport, ye 


mall ſee 1 can be as bauld as ye, and fight as 
weel.—Ecod a North Breeton never flinch'd his 
ground nor do 1 fer 81 'cing ye or ony mon 


ſatis faction. 


Capt. Hax. Then, fir, defend 3 


CAR. Never fear |—Ye ne'er ſaw a cow- 


ard yet that came fra the Land of Cakes. 


[They fight, LorHARLA faints. 


Enter Sir ToBy—(who catches her in his n 5. 
Sir Togyv. Hey<dey | What are you at? 
Hold, I command you Do you ſee what ant: 
chief you have done here? Come, put up your 
eels, and help me to recover this peor girl. 

Capt. Har. My life! my Lotharia ! 


Sir Toy. Ay, fine doings ] think I came 


juſt 1 in time, friend Donald. What have you 


been quarrelling about? how came it ?—You 


were good friends within this hour! 


CHAR, 


wig 
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Car, Very true, ſir —but yere bot headed 
Ton muſt quarrel wi' me becauſe I had taken a 
mickle fancy to that bonny laſſie therefore he 

challeng'd me—and ye know, Sir Toby, a ; 
Scotch-man munna be bid twice; | 
Sir Toxy. (afide) Zounds, what's the mat- 
ter ?—how I tremble I thought ſome ill luck 
wou'd come of this frolic—and there wou'd 
have been bloodſhed if I had not come in as I 
did —Why, Charles, what have you done here? 
I find *tis you have been to blame.—Come, be 
friends with your coufin, I dare lay my life 
he did not mean to offend you, 

Capt. Har. Sir, as it is my father's requeſt, 
we'll drop the afrair for the preſent. 
 Crar. With a' my heart, fir.—But, ma- 
dam, what apology can I poſſibly mak' to ye? 
et I think ye will pardon me. Gin I can 
read yere eyne, they look full of tenderneſs 
and forgiveneſs. I ſincerely beg yere pardon ; 
and depend upon it, madam, ye ſhall a'ways 
find me ane of the firſt to render ye ony ſervice 
ye may think proper to command. Exit. 

Sir Tosy. (afide) What a clever laſs it is! 
Why, Charles, how came all this about ?— 
I want to have it fully explain'd. 5 

Capt. Hax. Some other time, fir ;—at pre- 
ſent | muſt intreat your aſſiſtance to reconcile 

me to my belov'd Lotharia. 

Sir Tony, Ah, Charles, I thought it was 
ſome love affair ; but I muſt pardon you, for l 
was juſt ſuch another at your age. . 

Capt. Hax. Lovely he, why are you 
thus unkind ?=Oh, "A ſpeak for me, 

Sir Tosy. Come, come, my N one, 1 

2 
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am ſure you will forgive him.—Now tell me ho- 
neſtly, Can you loye a ſoldier ?—There, Charles, 
your buſineſs is ſettled ; that bluſh confirms it. 
Capt. Har, Am I ſo happy, my Lotharia ? 
—Oh, let me pour forth the ſentiments of a 
true and faithful heart—ſentiments with which 
you firft inſpir'd me Nor is it poſſible they 
can ever change: — no, my much- lov'd charming 
maid, while I have life you ſhall ever find me 
the moſt conſtant of men. 


A3TK 


From you the faireſt, ſweeteſt flower, 
| What ſenſe cou'd ever ſtray ? 
7 More lovely than the bluſhing hour 
That paints the cheek of day. 
Sure, forming thee, each Love and Grace 
Io captivate combin'd; 
And ſent to earth with Beauty? 8 face 
Minerva's matchleſs mind. 


Sir Tory. Come, my girl, ſettle the matter 
at once, —If you will have him, I'll anſwer for it 
he'll make you a good huſband : ſo ſpeak ; and 
if you will, we'll ſtep home, call all parties 
together, and have the buſineſs ſettled at once. 

Lora. Oh, fir, conſider we are but humble 
cottagers—and your 

Capt. Har, Oh, name it not! 'Tis true, 
you have not rank or title but in lieu of that 
| you have beauty and virtue, which, in my 
opinion, far excels tem. 


LoTn. You are too kind, fir — indeed 1 
muſt not look ſo * 


+. 


V 


3 
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We are + but humble villagers, 
Our cottage we but rent; 
And tho? our flocks and herds are few, 
With thoſe we find content. 
We have no friends, no neighbours dear, 
They all are dead and gone, + 
| Saye your good fire, whole generous care 
Has twin'd them all in one. 


Capt. Has: Oh, fr, how 1 adore you for 5 
this kindneſs! _ 

Sir Tosy. Adore me! no, faith, you have 
enough to adore there.—But come, let's away. 
—Zooks, I am ſo happy I cou'd hug thee, 
Charles, to think thou haſt been able to diſtin- 
_ guiſh merit, tho? veil'd in poverty !—Come, 
come along, and we'll have as merry a wed- 
ding as good-humour and the beſt wine in the 
N can make . [ Exeunt. 


0 ENE V. 
Enter Lavy, Jonas, and REUBEN. 


Lavy. What did you ſay, young man ? 
that you wanted Sir Toby? 
Rug. Yes, an' your ladyſhip pleaſes. 
Lapy. But what is your buſineſs with him, 
friend! FE. 
a Jonas. Ay, my lad, what do you want with 
my father? 


Revs. 
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k Revs. Is Sir Toby Harwin your father, 

"AS 

Jonas. Yes, fir! he is my 1 ür! 
Revs. (aſde) Lord, who would have 


thought ſo !—Mercy, what has he gotten under 
his chin ?—and what can he hold that fine clout 


under his noſe for? 


Lapy. Well, young man, but I muſt know 


what your buſineſs is with Sir T oby ?. 


Revs: Why, an' pleaſe your ladyſhip, I 
had a favour ro aſk, if ſo be as how he wou'd 


be ſo kind. 


Jonas. Lord, mother, how can you ſtand 


talking to this booby ſo long ? Oh! here comes 


father and couſin Do but look; mother, how 

he ſtruts and capers Pon honour, I with he - 
did not talk fo outlandiſhly that a body can't 
_ underſtand what he ſays. Do, mother, lend 
him my Engliſh grammar, *tis as good as new; 


for you know I did not dirty it much with over- 


ſtudy—you ean't think what ſervice it will do 


him. 5 
Lay. Dear child, bow you talk !—Oh, 
here comes Sir Toby! (to REUBEN. 7 


Enter Sir Tony and 3 


Sir Tokv. (ſpeaking as he enters) Faith, *twas 


very well manag'd ! *Tis well we came off as 
we did. Oh, are you here, Bridget What 
and Jonas too? 
. father, I am here. 
Sir Tov. Ah, what, honeſt Reuben Faith, 
Pm glad to ſee you, 
Revs. Thank your Honour. I come to aſl 
your Honcur a favour, an' your Honour . 


G 2 3 
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Sir Tony. Speak out, Reuben; bett is it? 
Rug. Why, fo be as how your Honour has 
no objection— Peggy Cowſell, at neighbour 
Welford's, is my .... 

Sir Tosy. Well, Reuben, I aſſure vou I 
have no objection to that. 

Revs, Now, if your We er awd be ſo 
kind as to ſpeak a good word to Farmer Cowſell 
for us, your Honour —— _ 

Sir Topy. Yes, that bwill, Reuben, and if 
it ſhould be neceffary, multiply it to two or 
three. 

Revs. Thank your Hunger But if your 
Honour pleaſes, I have ſomething elſe to aſk. 
Sir Tory, Well, what is it? I am in a hu- 
mour to grant any thing to-day. 

Reus. If your Honour will be fo kind as to 
ſpe ak to Grandmother. 
Sir Tomy. Send her to me, and Pl freak to 
her, PII warrant !—And do you hear, Reuben? 
Lotharia is going to be married, ſo you may be 
all tack'd together at the ſame time. 
Rug. Thank your Honour. 
Sir Tory. And ſtay, Reuben.—Remember 
you are to keep the wedding here. 
 _ Revs. Yes, and thank your Honour, —Dear 
heart, how glad your Honour has made me 
1 hank your Honour. 5 

| „ 
© 1 ov aS. Lord, father! Shue have you been 

ſaying to thar clown, you have made him ſo 
; glad and merry? | 
dir Tory, What would have made you 
mer:y too, if you were in his ſituation. 

Jonas. Lord, what is it? 1 
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Sir Tour. Told him he might marry the 
girl of his heart, if he deſerved her, 3 
Jonas. Tes, that wou'd make me happy 
indeed! 
Sir Tosy. F aith, Jonas, 1 think you might 
find better employment than * after the 
girls. 
"Jonas, Lord, father, what can be better ? 
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The ladies are angelic creatures, 
With their ſweet bewitching features 
Our hearts they ſteal, 
Then love we feel : 
Tormented night and day, 
They do ſo teaze you, 
Perplex and pleaſe you, 
Til "You. re waſted all away. 
Oh for a while 
They ſweetly ſmile 3 
They ſtrive to pleaſe, 
Then vex and tcaze; 
Lou ſue in vain, 
Then next complain; 
So on you go, 
Till tir'd you grow, 
And then begin again. 
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_ Cyas. I think, couſin, might I adviſe, gin 
ye wiſh to ingratiate yourſel into the good opi- 
nion of the ladies, dinna you think a fierce cock- 1 
ade and regimentals wou'd be a great addition 1 
to your perſon ? And let me tell ye, there Canna 0 
be 
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bea greater tecommendation to the fair ſex chan 1 55 


to adꝗreſs them à lamilitaire. 

Jonas. Ah, that's ſome of bw Gain d 
Scotch, I ſuppoſe! But *tis no matter what 
gibberiſh he talks! He's a Captain, and that 
will make him underſtood by the ladies.---How 
I wiſh father would let me be a Captain, they 
are ſo genteel !---then l'd go to France to learn 
Scotch, Iriſh, and Duich, and all thoſe polite 
languages. —-Couſin, will you try if you can 
prevail on father to buy nie a commiſſion? 
_ Canap. Wi' aw' my heart.---Sir Toby, I want 
to perſuade you to buy a commiſſion for yere 

Sir Tory. A einn for Jonks | 's 

Chan. Yes, I ha' ſome thoughts of reſign- 
ing mine : What think ye of purchaſing it? 

Jonas. Ay, do, father; you can't think 
how I ſhou'd like to be calPd Captain Jonas 
Smirk.---Ch dear | what a fine grand long 
name !---And who Knows but one day or other 
I might be a General ?--.  _ 
- Kew Toyy, Yes, when you have fought a 

battle or two to bring your hand in, you—— 
Jonas. Fought a battle or two What 
what, can't | be a General if I don't fight? 
Zounds ] won't fight: I am the beſt- natur'd 
teilow in the world : J have no malice at heart 
to any one, not. l. 
Cn. But, couſin, gin ye winna fight, 
why do ye carry a {word ? 

Jonas, By ſuch a queſtion, one may ſweat 
you haven't Ecen long in England (whiſpers 
CHARLOTTE). Why, mun, it won't draw. 

| CAR 4 
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| Cnan. Nae draw . What !—d'ye carry a 


ſword that winna draw, and want to be a Ge- 
neral! Oh, fie, fie! — Why, yere a mere will-0'- 


the wiſp—or a glow- worm in the dark to de- 
cCeive the unwary—aw? outſide View ye at a 


diſtance, and ye appear aw' fire ;—but examine 


ye cloſe, and ye prove a cauld inſect, without 


| the leaſt ſpark in your whole compoſition. 


Jonas. But, couſin, now, I aſſure you, I 


a'n't ſuch a coward as you take me for,---I have 
fought once 


Sir Toy, Right, Jonas ha, ha, ha — 


remember it. 
Chax. Pray, wha was your antagoniſt ? 


Sir Tosy. Oh, a mortal enemy, I aſſure 


you! no leſs a combatant than our great turkey- 
cock.-- Ha, ha, ha! You may well remember 
_ he got the day. Ha. ha, ha! 
F 
Chak. Ha, ha! De'el tack me, ye hat 
ſettled the buſineſs at once. Ye ſhanna be 3 


Captain: I think it will be the beſt way to keep 
my commiſſion myſel; and in caſe o' war, his 
Majeſty wou'd find more benefit from a regi- 


ment ot ſuch proper fellows as me, than he wou'd 
fratwa whoſe hearts were nae braver than yere's. 
Sir Tony. Well, we'll talk this matter over 


ſome other time. I want now to ſpeak to you 
all together. -Do you know, we are going to 


have a wedding? 

Lady Har, A wedding! 

Sir Topy. Ay, as ſure as you're alive. 
Joxas. But who are the parties, father? I 

hope you a'n't a-going to marry me without 

my conſent? | 


Sir 
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Sir Topy. No, faith, . 
CAR. Now for it. (Aſide. ) But, my dear 
Sir Toby, who is it, pray? 
Sir Tony. A very worthy couple, I aſſure 
you---my ſon Charles and — — 
| Lady Has, And Lady Fly-away, the great 
heireſs that lives not far off, I hope.---Ah, I 
thought it would be a match, A were al- 
ways ſo fond. 
bir Tokv. (Afide.) Ah, ſee how you may be 
deceived, Bridget! But an hour will perhaps 
explain to you who it is.—-Well you need be un- 
der no apprehenſions: Charles has made a noble 
choice. -Oh, how I love him for his diſcernment! 
---Yet, perhaps, ſome may cenſure; and if they 
do, it will be only thoſe who envy her good 
fortune in gaining the affections of as worthy 
and honeſt a lad as ever merited the warmeſt 
approbation of a fond and doating father. 
Lady Har, Ay, ay, it certainly muſt be 
Lady Fly- away. What an honour to our fa- 


| mily ! and ſuch a fortune, too !-.-Well, Charles 


is certainly very lucky, - -I wiſh ſhe had fix'd 
upon you, Jonas. But it is better that it ſhou'd 
be Charles, than that her title and fortune 
ſhou'd go out of the family. But go, my dear 
child, dreſs yourſelf with all imaginable taſte. 
Jonas. Lord, mother, a'n't I taſty enough 
already? I am ſure I ſha? n't trouble myſelf to 
dreſs again. 
Lady Har. Well, don't ſtand muſing, there's J 
no time to be loſt. How unlucky Charlotte 
ſhould be from home !---I muſt ſend for her; 
ſne'll be delighted : at this yen: % 
5 Jonas, 


"tp 1 ene e 4 19 


Jox as. Ves, do, mother, ſend for ſiſter Char- 


lotte---becauſe perhaps ſhe'll bring ſome fine la- 


dies home with her; then I ſhall have ſomebody 
to dance with ( cuts capers). And, mother, be 
ſure you let us have plenty of fiddles: 1 hate 
to dance to one it makes ſuch a ſqueaking. 

» er for all the world like a departing pig :--- 
let's have a good many; I would not give a 
pin for them unleſs rey make a good loud 


noiſe. 
CHAR. . my lady, pray ſend for Char: 


Jotte, for I intend dancing wi' her myſel (does a 
Jew fleps of a Scotch reel). I think ſhe wull be 
doatingly fond of a Scotch reel.---I dinna doubt 


but we ſhall be excellent companions. 
Joxas. Faith will you; the is juſt ſuch a 


_ mad-brain'd thing as you are, I ſhall like her 

the better for't. But, come, I am aw? impatience 

to be footing it aboor.--. Why, Jonas, dinna 
the thoughts of a wedding gr ye freſh ſpirits, 


my lad? 


Jonas. Oh, yes, I have always fine ſpirits 
at a wedding z but, ecod, that is becauſe J am 


not tied in the nooſe, therefore have none of the 
Pains t. to feel. 80 come along. 
Lau dancing. 


11 8 CEN E 
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8 C EN E VI. 


Enter Sir Tozy ( with a Number of Country Lads 
2nd Laſſes.) 


Sir Tosy. Come along, my lads and laſſes v 
if your hearts are merry, drink to keep them 
ſo —ffe and play, dance and . 
tol- de-rol---Oh how happy am It 


. 


1 cou d Wie it, dance or ſing, 
Jump, ſkip, or any thing; 3 
Friſk and play 
All the day, 
Forgetting that Pm old. 
Old, did I ſay? 
Sh! lack-a-day! 
I'm young yet, and quite bold. 
r 
I'll merry be; 
Age ner can do me harm; 
Mirth Keeps my heart ftill warm. 


Why, Bridget! Jonas! where are you all 3 
Why don't 2 — get the things ready? Here's all 
the fine folks coming, and nothing for them | to 
eat and n John! 


| Enter Jonn. 22 
Joux. Les, your Honour. 
Sir Lozy. Be ſure, John, you let me have 


the beſt wine my. cellar affords, and plenty 
of it. 


8 Jonx. 


Jonw. ves your Hour, P11 take care of 


chat. . 


Sir Tony. Ha! ha! ha! I can't help laugh- 
ing to think how they will ſtare !--. Oh ! how I 
love a joke !--But they are a long time coming. 
l am ſo impatient and fo happy---and ſo co- 


mical---and ſo---and ſo----Zounds ! I don't 


know what I am.---Oh ! here they come at laſt, 
hand in hand---aye---and 1 warrant as im pa- 
dient as myſelf.— Come, my dear children 


Enter Captain Han wir and LornARI4. 
(They kneel.) After them Mr. WELrokp. 


Sir Tov. Oh, what! my bleſſing ? There, 


take it---Bleſs you both together! (raiſes them) 


Now, honeſt Welford, we are likely to be 


nearer than ever and yet I don't know, we 
were always friends and can there be any ties 


in nature ſtronger than thoſe of true and un- 
feigned friendſhip? 


Welrokp. Oh, fir, my heart o*erruns vim 


gratitude ! I cannot ſpeak. . 
Sir Tony, I'm glad on ·—1 hite all man- 
ner of compliments, 


Capt. Har. This generoſity FTE the beſt : 


of fathers binds me your ſon more than ever. 


Enter Jonas (peeping ). 


Jonas. Dear heart, they're come! Now 


muſt I put on ſome of my very beſt manners. —- 


My heart fails me.—I don't think I ſhall have : 


face enough to ſpeak to her ladyſhip. 


Sir Tony (ſeeing him). Oh Jonas, are you 


come to lalute the bride? 
8 Jonas 


— 
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Jonas. Ye-ye- ye. yes, father (fammering). 
Madam---my lady---(a/ide) I never felt myſelf | 
; To daſh'd in all my life---May I beg the favour, | 
it madam, of---(looking up ſees LorHARIA * 
1 What do 1 ſee! My old flame, as I live !— 
5 Why, Charles, where's my Lady Fly-away : * 
Copt. Har. Lady Fly-away e 1 
can't inform you. 
of Jonas. Can't inform me! Why, a n't you 
going to be married to her? 
Capt. Hax. Faith, not J. 
Jonas. No! Why, a a'n't we to have a wed- 
ding at all!? 
Fr Topy. Ves, I hope 1 
Joxas. But, father, who is Charles going / 
to marry then? _ 
Sir Tosy. This lady, fir, 
Joxas. That lady !—Oh! he is!—Now hang 
me if that isn't too bad. But here comes mo- 
ther ; ſee what ſhe'll fay to all this, 


Enter Lady Balpckr. 

Sir Toby. Why, Bridget, where have you | 
been all this time ? 3 

Lady Hax. Bridget — indeed! I wiſh 
you would learn to pay a little more reſpect 
before ſtrangers, —l beg ten thouſand pardons 
for not being at home when your ladyſhip was 
introduced; but a diſagreeable circumſtance 
prevented—( looking at LOTHARIA) Hey- dey ! ! 
am to meet with nothing but diſagrecable cir- 
cumſtances ?— Where's my Lady Fly- -AWAY * 
Sir Topy. Really, Bridget, I can't tell. 
Lach) Har, Why, was not ſhe to have 
been here? . 
bir 
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Sir Tosr. No; ; this is the lady. 


Capt. Ha R. Madam, give me leave to in- 


troduce this lady as my intended wife and I'm 


ſure you cannot wiſh to ſee a more amiable per- 


ſon.— My father has already made us happy by 
bis bieſtng; ſuffer me then to intreat yours, 


Lady Har, My blefling truly! No, fir, 
though your father has been ſo ridiculous, 
you ſhall find Pm not ſo eaſily to be fool'd--- 


depend upon't, I never will conſent.---What! to 
bring a beggar into my family? 


Capt. Har. Pardon me, madam, you re 


enriching i It. 


Lady Har. How can you make that ap- 
pear ? "With what? 


Capt. Ha, With every virtue (claſping 


ber in his arms). 
Lady Har. Virtue. me no virtues---Is the 
not a beggar? Who can deny that? Ht 
Were. I can! She is as rich in worldly 
droſs, as her whom you expected to find here— 


and ten times richer in thoſe nobler virtues 


which you ſo much diſdain. 


Lora. Oh Peak, my father! relieve this i 


anxiety ! . 
Jonas. Ay, do, my good old Dad, or faith 
I muſt call for ſome hartſhorn and water. 
Sir Tosy. Do ſtop that ideot's tongue. 
WerLr. You ſee one before you who was 
by repeated misfortunes reduc'd from a ſtate of 
affluence to that in which you have long known 


me. I wonder you have not in five long years 


diſcover'd your. old companion and ſchool- 
fellow! 


Sir 
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Sir Torr I don- t know how it was, but l 
always had a particular trendibip for you; yet 
1 don't recollect. 
Werr. Not recolle&---Donmore! 

Sir Topy, Good Heavens —1. can't believe 
my eyes !—and yet it is !— 
Capt. Har, Ah, fir, what mean you ? 

Welr. I mean that we are happy. 

Sir Tosy.- But how came all this about? 

Werr. Some other time can beſt explain 
what, to recite minutely, wou'd fill a volume. 
—Suffice it to ſay, that ſoon after the deceaſe 
of my much-lov'd wife, my father died; when, 
Inſtead of finding myſelf poſſeſſed of an af- 
fluent fortune, with the reverſion of the title 
of Lord Donmore, I found he had diſinherited 
me, leaving me withour any viſible means 
of ſupport. The extreme concern for the 
death of my wife joined to this additional 
misfortune threw me into a fevere ill- 
neſs, which I ſhould never have recover'd 
from, had not the idea of leaving this my 
darling child behind, friendleſs and forlorn, 
filled me with new life. When I was in ſome 
meaſure recover'd, I was obliged to ſeek out for 
ſome employment. to ſupport myſelf and in- 
fant. Knowing you were in want of a ſteward, 
I applied, and ſucceeded. The change of my 
dreſs, and the alteration illneſs had made in my 
countenance, I imagine to have been the reaſon 
you did not Know me. In this ſituation have we 
| lived fince—reſolving not to make the world 
acquainted with our misfortunes, but to bury 
them in our own boſoms. _ 
Sir Tony. Wonderful But proceed. 

. | WELF, 
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WezLF. Within this hour a meſſenger has 


been with me to inform me that the late Lord 
Donmore died about a fortnight ſince, leaving 


me in poſſeſſion of his title, as well as of that 
fortune which my father had ſo croelly deprived 


me of. 
LorTn. Amazing Providence! 


Wir. Take her, Charles, and with her 


a fortune equal to her rank, —Y ou cou'd value 
her without thoſe worldly recommendations, 


and therefore deſerve her with them. She's 


quite a little ruſtic, and knows nothing of the 
world ;—but her education has been the beſt I 


cou'd beſtow.— May ſne make you happy! and 


may you hourly bleſs her! I hope your lady- 


_ ſhip has no ſcruples now? 


Lady Har. Scruples, your lordſhip Oh 


dear, (curtſeys) I never had any. 
Sir Tory. Well done, Bridget. : 
Jonas. Father, I ſay *tis not fair that 


Charles ſhou'd have Miſs Lotharia,—Now, 


"Miſs, didn't I make love to you firſt ? 


Sir Tony. Well, never mind, Jonas W be 
knows but you may get Lady Fly- away your- 


ſelf you'll make an excellent couple. 
Capt. Har. Yes, Jonas; and as you are 


fond of ſhow and faſhionable Kir Jou may a 


then have your fill of it. 


Enter Johx. 


Jonx. Pleaſe your Honour, here's an old : 
woman wants to ſce you. 


d D Well, bring "IP in: old or 
young, all are welcome to-day ; ay, and for a 
month to come I'll have ſuch doings!— 


Euter 
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Enter Cn ARLOTTE (4 a: 1d as an ON Weman), 1 


Sir Topy. Ah, goody, how do you do? 
I'm glad to ſee you. 
CHAR. I thank your Heapur, pretty well 3 


indeed, as well as I can expect. —I grow very 


old; almoſt fourſcore There's no W 
time, your Honour. 
Fir Tosy. Very true, very true, goody |! yet 


we all wiſh to live as long as we can. Life is 
ſweet, you know. 


Cnan. Ay, by the weckingss is it und ver,” 


when we are both old and poor, and have out- 


liv'd every good, 'tis very hard. - But I am 
come to pay your Honour my laſt quarter's 
rent. I did not wiſh to be behindhand: I like 
to keep up the old cuſtom I have practiſed theſe 


_ five-and-thirty years, tho? I aſſure your Honour 


I never was harder put to it than I was to make 
it up this time. Tis true, I had ſav'd it up 


long before quarter-day ; but Poor neighbour 
Goodly died, and left a wife and fix children 


to the mercy of his creditors ; ſo by the greateſt 


good fortune my little ſam ſav'd them from 


the horrors of a priſon. Poor ſouls, they were 
nearly dragged away before I could help them 


Sir Topy. Inhuman wretches! There, goody, 
take back your rent and for your generous 


humanity, I ſhall order my ſteward to add 


ſomething more to it; for, in my opinion, my 
money never ſhines to ſo much adv antage as 
when it brightens the countenance of the wor⸗ 
thy indigent, 
Crue; 


2 
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CHAN. Your Honour is all goodneſs—you 
are a bleſſing to us poor folks. Y 

brings tears into my eyes; but, your Honour, 
I with to aſk your advice about my grandſon. 


Sir Tory. Reuben! He has juſt been with 
me to beg I would ſpeak to Farmer Cow- 
fell, and likewiſe to you, when you came 


to pay your rent. Come, goody, you muſt: 


give your conſent for the young folks to marry; 


they'll be very happy, I make no doubt. 
ſo. 


Enter Joux. 


Joun, Sir, here's Reuben and Peggy ths 


to ſee your Honour. 7 
Sir Tony. Shew them 00 goody, 


you ſhall ſee how happy we have made them. 5 


ir Rrungx and Prcor. 


Sir Tozr. Come in! — 1 have made y your 
peace for you. — See, your e is here : 


before you. 


RevBen. Yes, your Honour! we have juſt : 


been to ſee for her. 
CAR. His Honour has been wo Lind as to 


ſue for you. — Ah! I thought it would come to 


this I—I always had a ſuſpicion. 


Sir Tory. Ah goody, you and I have 


liv'd too long in he world to be deceiv'd by 


ſuch younkers.—T have a girl that thought ſhe. 5 


cou d play me a trick; but I think 1 am proof 
againſt all her cunning, 


I | Cnan,, 


our kindneſs 


Crar. Your Honour i is main kind to think : 
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ir Ay, ay, Sir Toby, you are not ſo 
eafily over-reach d. 
Sir Tony. You are rightagoody. 2 no 5 


1 am not to be caught ſo eaſily. - But come, 


my friends, aſſemble all together. Two wed- ; 
dings! in view! ; 
Capt. Har, But where's my coufin and my 


ſiſter?—Surely they have not ſtolen a match in 
order to make a third ! | 


Lady Hax. Oh no !|—Charlotte is too 
wild to be caught, I aſſure you, 

Jonas. Lord, mother, how can you tell 
You know nothing about it. 

Sir Topy. Let's ſee for them.—I wonder 
they are not come before now. (Afide.) She's 


a long time changing her dreſs, ſure.—-] ex- 


pected ſhe would have taken leave of the 


Scotehman long before this. — Why, Charlotte, 


Charlotte, where are you ? | 

[CHarLOTTE throws aff Je the Old Woman's 

 Diſgu:/e,ana air overing the Officer's, with a 

low Bow ſays) Here I am, papa. 

Sir Topy. Here! What! ! and have I 
been fool'd at laſt? Fe 

Cuakx. Pardon me, Sir, you have en 5 

Capt. Hax. Why, couſin, how comes all 


this about ? Why this maſquerading ö 


CAR. Not couſin, neither but your own 
dear ſiſter Charlotte. 

Capt. Har. Charlotte! And have 1 been 
jealous of you all this time? 

Sir Topy. Yes, Charles, and I was in the : 


plot too. 


CAR. But you little hots to be 2 
caught yourſelf, my dear papa? — And, 


now, which character do you like me beſt i in! 13 


AM 
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An old woman of ſeventy. five — (imitating an 
old woman )---or the vivacious North Briton ?--- | 
(/ings a couple of lines of a ſprightly Scotch Jong): 
WI. You are excellent in both! I am 
delighted with this ſtratagem.---Faith, Miſs 

Charlotte, I think you . make an ex- 
cellent actreſss. 

CHAR. And you, too, my Lady---you AS 
forgive me- you muſt indeed! Ha! ha! ha! 
Sir Tosy. . have * made a fool of 

her too, girl? 

Cyan. No, Sir. 

Jod As. But not far ſhort ; ha, Charlotte ? 
He! hel he | Well, that is fun ! He ! he ! he 

 Crnar. Yes, and you too, Jonas---Do you | 
remember the Turkey-cock? ha! 

Jos. Huſh, huſh, now ! don't fay a word. 

All. Ha! hal ba! 5 

Jonas. Ab! I thought it would come to 

my turn. i 

WEIL. Well, 1 think you have all ſhared 
alike thro! this girl's ingenuity.—And as the 
day began, ſo let us end it, in mirth and jol- 
lit 

Fir Torr. Ay, is we will---therefore let's 
have muſic---and let all ks a ſpecimen of 
their abilities. 


FINALE 


| Captain Harwin. 
Lotharia, my lite, my love, 
What happineſs i is mine to prove 
eee 
Who's bleſs'd like me, 


Or who ſuch joys &'er knew 2 


e a 3 
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| Lotwania, 
Now all my wiſhes are compleat, 


My heart's with fondeſt love replete! 


With thee while bleſt, 
By thee careſt, 
No joys I'll own but you. 


Sir Topy. 


"in e ie av cute 7 
To prove I was not caught 's no uſe, 


You all then know 
Who ſerved meſo; 
And there ſhe ſtands, you ſee. 8 


Lach Has. 


And what is worſe, my love, I'm caught 1 
For all ſne ſwore is come to nought: i 


The ſigh, the pant, 
The rove, the rant, 
Has rais'd the laugh at me. 


REUBEN: 


I thank your Honour for my Wife; - 
; With ads will own thro? life, 


What you have done 
Much praiſe has won, 
For goodneſs all is thine. | 


Paco; 


' Your Honour, I muſt thank you too; 
I ne er ſhould Huſband got, if you 
HFad not been kind, 


And told my mind, 
And made my Reuben mine. 


Joxas, 
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5 | | Joxas. | | . 


Oh, my turn is come | What ſhall I ſay, 
My wit and talents to diſplay? 
The Turkey-cock | 
My mouth does ſtop, 2 
find it's a loſt cauſe. 


CHARLOTTE. 


What character ſhall I aſſume ? 


Which has moſt weight? May I preſume 
For Us to ſue? 


If We've pleas'd you, 
Bleſs Us with kind applauſe! 
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